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Pvt. John P. Bell
78th Signal Co. 78th Div.
Camp Butner,
N. C.
A.P.O. 78
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Mrs Jack Bell
345 W. River St
Elyria, Ohio
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Mar 28, 1943.

Darling,
Sunday afternoon and I’m at your
folks. We had a swell dinner. We
had spare ribs, potatoes, fried parsnips
sliced tomatoes, gravy and pie + tea. Of course
you know, Darling, every time we come here
everything is always good. And now we
are just resting. Your Mother is lying on
the cot and your Dad is just sitting in
his chair smoking and I’m writing to
to my darling hubby.
It’s cold out to-day but it is beautiful.
The sun is shinning so nice. This is just
the kind of a day that you would enjoy
going for a ride.
I’ve got your package all ready and I
shall mail it out to-morrow the first thing
I hope everything gets there o.k. I forgot to
put some handerchiefs in for you, but I
shall do that in the next one. Tell me
what you want because I’ll be sending
you packages and you might as well have
the stuff you want. I shall try to send you
things I should think you’d need, but
seeing I was in the Army so many years
ago (back in ’14) I have quite forgotten [[strikethrough]]you[[/strikethrough]]
what you need.
Last night I went out, I went with
Ida, Libby, and Lorna (Dave’s girl). At the beginning
of the evening, I went to town with Dolly.
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I bought you your towels and bought a
service flag for my windows and also I
bought one for your Mother with two stars.
And she was so tickled she put it in her
front window right away. I bought a
yellow blouse and a pair of yellow
ankle socks. And then we went over to Dolly’s
and I called Ida, she had asked me, and
then went we went to Lorain (in Ida’s car)
after I left Bill + Dolly’s. we went over to
Libby’s and Lorna was there so we went
to Deutehoff’s and then we all got hungry and
went to the Cozy Corners and had
Chicken Poprikash. We didn’t get home
till about 2:30. But we all enjoyed ourselves immensely. We have all got
men in the service and so we have
a mutual bond. Some night, I imagine
on a Sat. They are all going to spend the
night with me. We ought to have a good
time. I like Libby, she is the best soldier. I’ve
never seen her down. I’m a good soldier too
(I think) Im always cheerful, why shouldn’t
I be when I have such a smart husband who
gets selected out of 300 soldiers to be in the
signal corps. Darling Im so proud. I’ve
told every one about you.
well, sweetheart, we are going to eat
supper and I want to get some ice cream
for our pie. I love you, my Darling and
send you all my love and kisses
your own
Fink.

